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The Tragedie of Richard D. of 

And this word Lew, which graybeardes tearme diuine, 
Be refident in men like one another. 

And not in me; lam my felfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou keptft me from the light; 

But 1 will fort a pitchic day for thee. 

Fori will buz abroad fuch prophefics. 

As Edward {ball be fearefulll of his life s 
And then to purge his feare,Ile be thy death. 

Henrie and his fonne are gone, thou Clarence next, 

And by one and one,I will difpatch the reft. 

Counting my felfe but bad, till I bebeft. 

Jiedragge thy body in another roome. 

And triumph Htnrj/ in thy day of doome, ^ 


Enter Kin % Edward, Quecne Elizabeth, anda Nurfe 
With the young Prince, arid Clarence,and 
Hafiinges^wd others, 

Edw. Once more we fit in Englandesroyall throne* 

J1 c'purcbafde with the blood of enemies, 

W hat valiant foe-men like lojiutwnes come, 

Haue we mow’d downcin tops of all their pride? 

Three Di kes of Summer/et, three folde renowind, 

For hardie and vndoubted. champions. 

Two Cliffords , a s the father and the fonne: 

And two ‘i\orthmnbcriiind>',i\\o braucr men 
Here fpurd their courfers at the trumpets iound. 

Wth them the two rough Bear es^'arwickf Scdldontagite-. 
That in their chaines fettered the kingly Lion, 

And made the forreft tremble when they roardv 

Thus haue we fwept fufpitionfrom curfcate s 
And made our footcfloolcoffecuritie. ;■ 

Come hither Tcp, and letme kiiTemy Boy, 

Young Ned, for thee, thine Vncles and my fclft’j 
Haue in our Armours watcht the Winters night* 

JVlartcht all a Foote, in Summers fcaldmg heat, ^ 
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7 or he, and Henrie the Jfxt. 

That thou might!! repoffefie the crowne in peace* 

Aod of our labours thou ilialt icape the game. 

Glo. lie blalt his harueft and your head were layde, 
Foryetlamnotlooktonmtheworlde. > , 

This Snomder was oidawde io tnicke,to heaue, 

And heaue ltfliali lbmc waight,ot breake roy backej 
Worke thou the way,and thou lhalt execute. 

Earv, Qarence, and UU&er, louc my louely Qneene, 

And killc your Princely N ephe w,brotht ts both. 

Cla. The ductie that 1 owe vnto your Matcl :ie, 

I fcale vpon the rofiatc lippcsof tins iweete Babe. 

Queen. Thankcs noble Clarence , worthy brochci thankes* 
glo. And that 1 loue the tfuice Irom whence thou fptatigftg 
Witnefie the louing k'fle i giue the chilc'e. 

To fay the tructh, lo Judas kdt his Mai! fer; 

And lo hecride, All hade; and meant all harme. 

Edward. Now am 1 leased a» my louie deliglucs, 

Hauing my Countries peace, and brothers ioues. 

- Cla. What will your Grace haue done with eJMargam? 
Ranaret her rachcr to the king of Fraunce x 
Hath paund the iyfS Is and hmfalem. 

And hither haue tney lent it for herranlbme. 

Saw, Away with her, and waft her hence to Framce, 

And now what relles.but that we Ipend the time. 

With liacely triuaiphes,and mirthtull comicke ftievves, 

Such as b>. fits the piealurcs ot the Court, 

Sound Drummesand r rumpccs;tarewell to fower annoy* 
For here I hope, begins our lading ioy , 

Exeunt omnes. 
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